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The Chieftain’s Daughter. 


4A TALE OF PAST TIMES. 





Seated in the Baronial hall of the demes- 
ne givea him by his master, Alfred, Duke 
Edrick was surrounded by his vassals, and 
in receiving their oaths of aliegiance, he 
fancied himself even equal to the sovereign 
of England. Many a Danish mother had 
to mourr the effects of his prowess—many 
a Danish maiden had strained her eye over 
the whitened shore expecting the return of 
her lover, whom the swords of Edrick’s 
followers had laid low inthe dast. Deeds 
of honor had gained Edrick the love of the 
king ; and the wapentakes of Sussex were 
given him to reign over, as some recom: 


ence for the many leagues of land which 
he had caused the Danes to relinquish.— 


His bosom was raised high in exultation, 
on finding himself lord of so goodly a ter 
ritory—a territory lost by his father’s dis. 
loyalty to Athelstor, but redeemed by him- 
self on a return to his allegiance. 


The hall of audience was extensive to 
the gaze; it was builtin all the majesty of 
feudal time—it rose ins ample grandeur— 
simple and unadorned, save by the wave- 
ring trophy, the hauberk, or the cuirass, 
intermingled with the crossbow or the glit. 
tering spear. Looks of festive joy beam- 
ed in every visage, the wassail, bow! pas- 
sed off, and returned, till Duke Edrich 
called onthe minstrel. All then was hushed, 
as the retiring wave from the distant shore, 
while the hoary bard sung of deeds of val- 
or and of wisdom, achieved by England’s 
Solon. In the midst of a crowd of war- 
riors, shone like a brilliant star, Duke 
Edrick’s daughter, on whom her father 
doated, and considered as the step ladder 
of his ambition, and in prospect a a sharer 
of his monarch’s bed. Imma’s form was 
the most beautiful thatcan be imagined; 
she was fair as marble—her eyes were of 
celestial blue, lighting a face full of the 
most tender & bewitching, é expressive lan- 
guishment her cheeks were fresh tinted by the 





rose blossom, but her lips and teeth were such 
as @ painter might attempt to imitate, bat could 
never realize. Herhair of clear flaxen, 
unadorned and unrestrained, strayed over 
her fine and falling shoulders; she bent 
forward to the bard’s notes as if in admira- 
tion of his theme, but the harper’s strains 
were far from occupying her thoughts, Un. 

happy girl! she was dwelling on those, 

which told her misery must ever be her 
portion, and how much more she thought 
her fate was to be lamented than that of 
avy other damsel. The lay finished, the bard 
regained his seate—the carousal again com. 

menced, aod Duke Edrick roused his 
daughter from vacuity by a loud and deep 
reproach. 

He demanded, why she alone had joined 
notin the general joy, on beholding him in 
the hall of his ancesters? Imina essayed to 
speak, but her words were’ inarticulate ; 
she burst into tears, hapily unperceived by 
her father. Again the bard was inspired— 
he struck a prelude which enchanted all; 
they seized their arms, in rapture, as for 
the combat, but each, tongue was silent, 
and all was hushed save the repressed clank 
of armor, as the Knights regained their 
seats. The hoary musician’s cheek was 
flushed with a hectic flush; a holy inspi- 
ration gave a fire to his eye ; and while bis 
fingers struck the chords of his harp, 
he sung the praise of the cheiftain’s 
daughter—he sung the praise of Imma— 

“‘ Fair as chaste, as chaste as fair.” 

Atsuch a congratulation, she rose in 
virgin difiidence, and thanked bim ‘though 
in a voice checked with sobs; and, over- 
come by the praises of her father, she cast 
her eyes fearfully round the hall, and sunk 
sensless into his arms. While the stérn Ed- 
rick was chastising her, and the timmid Im- 
ma was ascribing the acuteness of her 
feelings tosome ominous cause (which in 
those days of superstition haunted, ocea- 
sionally, the strongest mind,) a confusion 
of sounds arose in that part of the hall from 








which Imma had vidtite her sight; it 
broke out, astho’ the foemen had them in 
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his toile.’ As the smoke of battle roils on ythat have mo valve in themselves. We 
n destruction—as the dust of the war horse |] ought therefore to desire the friendship of a 
approaches nearer and nearer still—so came |; man on great occasions; but for gen- 
the sounds of discontent to Duke Edrick’s || eral hoppiness we ought to prefer that of 
seat. “I heed thee not,” exclaimed Lord |} the sex. 

Hildebrande, ina voice above tbe din; “1 With regard to female intimacies, it may 
tell thee to thy teeth, and Vil tell it all}/ be taken for granted, there is no young fe- 
who hear, Duke Edrick is deceived, and}! mate, who has ot, or wishes not to have a 
Immaisno longer chaste as fair—she is} companion of her oyn sex, to whom she 


wanton !” may unbosom herself, on every occasion. 


[To be continued. ] That there are women capable of friendship 
with women, few impartial observers will 
deny, there have been many evident proofs 
of it, and these carried as far as seemed 
compatible with the imperfections of our 
common natures, it is however questioned 
by some, while others believe it very sel- 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. dom. Between married anc unmarried wo- 
«“ Philisee’”’ is received, but cannot have || men it no deaht happens very often, wheth- 





a place in the Museum. — 7 i hetween those in a state of 
celibacy is unecriain. 

Young men appear more frequently sus- 
} ceptible of an open, generous, and steae 
dy friendship for each other, than females 
as yet unconnected, especially if the latter 
have, or are supposed to have, any preten- 
sions to beauty, which are unadjusted 
dy the public. Ta their frame and consti- 
tution, when compared with the men, 
there are some circumstances which may 
rely to an apology for this unfavorable 
feature intheir characters. 

The state of matrimony is necessary for 
the support, order, and comfort of society. 
But it is that which subjects the fair toa 
great variety of solitude. Nothing conld 
carry them throuch it, with any tolerable 
; degree of satisfaction or spirit, but ver 
For the Village Museum. strong and almost ental e-* awtaica 

ON FRIENDSHIP. ments ; to produce these, is it not fit they 

Friendship in the sex, perhaps, is more]|ishould pay very particular attention to 
rare than in men, but at the same time it}; man’s regards! Upon the same ground, 
must be allowed, that when it is found, it is}) does it not seem agreeable with the purpo- 
more tender. Men in general have more!)ses of Providence, that the securing of this 
of the parade than of the graces of friend-|| attention, and these regards shouid be their 
ship, they often wound while they attempt} principle aim 2 But can such a course he 
to serve, and their warmest sentiments are|| pursued without frequent competitions ? 
not very enlightened with those little mi- || Aud will not that occasion every jealousy, 
nutia which are of so much value. But/|and all the unamiable effects, of mutual 
the sex have a refined sensibility, which|| riva!ship? Without the restraint of superior 
makes them see every thing; nothing escapes |! worth and sentimental attainment, it cer- 
their notice. They divtne the silent; they |/ tainly will, But can these be expected 
encourage the bashful or timid; they offer || from the prevailing turn of female edu- 
their sweetest consolations to friendship in || cation; or from their little pursuits as well 
distress. Furnished with finer instruments || as of modern dandies, who when they un- 
they treat more delicately a wounded heart; |j dertake to control themselves, commonly 
they compose it and prevent its feeling its || act nobody. Let it then be the business of the 
acutest agonies ; they know above all how |] sex to emulate the man of character & discre- 
to give avalue toa thousand little things |ition, when he appears good natured and 
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“ Uncle Toby” was received too late for 
this paper, but it shall appear in our next. 








For the Village Museum. 


GENTLEMEN—I observed in the Cort- 
land Republican of the first inst. Orlando’s 
address to the ladies of Cort'and Village, 
in which he describes the character &c. of 
a wife, to whom he “ tenders his hand, and 
with it his heart.” I would inform him, 
through the medium of your paper, of the 
maxim among the old English lawyers, 
that when they asked for damages in ac- 
tions of crim. con. they must come into 
court with clean hands. Yours etc. 

ELIzaBerH. 
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disinterested, and cisapprove of his impu | 
tations, and shew a temper open to friend- 
ship as well asto love. To talk much of 
the latter is natural for both sexes, to talk 
much of the former is considered by many as 
doing themselves honor. Friendship they 
well know is that dignified form which, in 
speculation, at least, every heart must res 
pect. But@@p friendship as in religion 
which on y accounts it resembles, spec- 
ulation is » ad substituted in place of prac- 
tice. Some fancy themselves pes:essed of 
the principle in reality, and hope that others 
will be alike partial to their own flattery, 
because they are fond of the name, aud 
have learned to taik about it with some 
plausibility. Such talk indeed imposes 
till experience gives it the lie. 

To say the truth, there seems in either 
sex, but little of what a fond imagination, 





unacquainted with the falsehoods of the 
world, and the natural vigor and warmth 
of whose affections its selfishness has not 
yet chilled, is received as friendship. In the- 
ory the standard is raised too high, we ought 
not however to wish it muchliuwer. The 


honest sensibilities of ingenuous nature, oug)t 


not to be checked, by the over cautious ju. 
risprudence of political casuistry. No ad 
vantage obtained by such frigidity, can 
compensate for the warm effusions of the 
heart, into the bosom of a friend, which are 
doubtless among the most exquisite pleas. 
ures. At the same time, however it must be ac- 
knowledged, that they often by the inevita. 
ble lot of humanity make way for the bitterest 
passions which the breast can feel. Happy 
beyond the condition of her sex, is she, who 
has found a friend indeed—open hearted, yet 
discreet; gencrally fervent, yet steady ; 
thoroughly virtuous, yet not severe; wise 
as well as cheerful. Can such a friend be 
loved too much, or cherished too tenderly ? 
—If to excellence and happiness, there 
be any one way more compendious than 
another, next to the friendship with the 
Supreme Being, it is this. 
X. Y. Z. AMPERSAND. 
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VARIETY. 
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THE TEMPLE OF JUPITER AMMON,. 


M. Belzoni the celebrated Italian trav- 
eller, lately made a journey of 50 days in- 
to the deserts of Lybia, to search for the 
ruins of the temple of Jupiter Ammon.— 
He found the country fertile; bat no Ku- 
ropean traveller had penetrated so far for 











several ages, and the wild ii: habitants refir- 
| sed to let him pass through it, imagining 
that he came to look for treasures. lie as- 
certained, however that the ruins of that 
temple had been employed in the construc- 
tion of another, which is already partly 
destroyed. What he found most remarka- 
ble, is the spring of water mentioned by 
Herodotus, which is warm in the morning 
and evening, and cold at noon, and hot at 
midnight. He brought away some of the 
water in order to analyse it. 
—2*o— 

A widow lady resides at present in the 
Borough of Southwark, England, whose 
irst husband wasa Butcher the second a 
fanner, and her lasta Shoemaker. The firse 
almost starved her; the second used to beat 
ner; and the third used to make her go 
barefooted. 








An oficer and a lawyer, talking of a dis- 
asterous battle, the former was lamenting 
the number of brave soldiers, who felj! 
when the lawyer observed that those who 
live by the sword must expect to de by 
the sword, “by a similar rule, answered 
the officer, “those who live by the lw 
must expect to die by the Jaw.” 





AN IR°SH SAILOR’S PRYER. 

An honest Hibernian tar, a great favorite 
with the gallant Nelson, used to pray in 
these words every night when he went to 
his hammock :—-“ God be thanked, I never 
killed any man, nor no man ever killed me; 
God bless the world, and success to the 
navy.” 

—7 +o 
JEALOUSY. 

Ts always born with love, but doce not 

always die witb it. 


ANACREONTIC., 
Sylvia, a kiss I stole, 
That thrilil’d me to the soul: 
But, sooner than thou shait complain, 
I'll place it on thy lips again. 

<2 oO 
EPIGRAM. 

Mapam/ you will not find it hard 
To make a worthy man your lord ; 








But [ deny you ever can 
Make of your lord=-—1 worthy man ! 
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Seat of the Muses. 
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HE NEW ENGLAND PARROT. 


Time immemorial the Owl, 

Has been considered wisdoni’s. fowl, 
And many reasons given why, 

Which readers know as well as I. 
Some years ago, old people tell, 

A man brought one to town to sell, 
Which while the gazing cocknies stare at, 
He calls him the New England Parrot: 
Saying “he will quickly taik I vow, 
If you can only teach him how. 

One bought him at a handsome price, 
And took him homeward in a trice ; 
Attentive tried him day by day, 

But not a word the bird would say; 
fre long the huyer met the seller, 

And told him, (ca!ling him a fellow,) 
And seeming in no moderate pet, 

He not a word from Poll could get: 
‘That all day long on perch she sat, 
Moping dozing, winking all the day, 
“Sir,” says the man, “ you know by that, 
She’s only thinking what to say.” 





‘rom the Boston Kaleidoscope. 
THE BACHELOR AND HIS SKILLET. 


A bachelor lived in what you may call, 

With greatest propriety, bachelor’s hall; 

No mortal lived with him not e’en dog or 
cat, 

And the sight of his larder would starve 
mouse or rat, 

itis time was devoted to cheating and shao- 


ing, 

And gaining of cash for no purpose but 
saving ; 

Ilis food he could carry about him with 
ease, 


*T was the coarsest of bread and the mean. 
est of cheese. 

His drink, like the hermit’s of famous Par- 
nel, 


Was dipt from aspring or drawn up from a 
well; 


Save when he got coarse meat for little or 
nothing, 

He borrow’d a skillet to make him some 
broth in. 


At length, at an auction, he hapen’d to bid, 





' For askillet well fitted, with handle and 
lid ; 
Twas knock’d down, and home under coo« 
er was carried, 
Lest people should joke him about being 


married. 

’Twas placed on the embers to cook a 
cowheel, F 

And thus he exelaim’d, as r watch’d o’er 
his meal ; 


‘ Again from a foe, or again toa friend, 

I never will borrow, and never will lend.” 

As Satan would have it, the skillet grew hot, 

Burst open, and broth, and all soon went 
to pot. ' 

Thus dash’d were the hopes of the miserly 
sinner. yg 

Of using his skillet and eating his dinner. 

—— 6 





From the Cortland Republican. 
THE THRUSH. 

At the dawn of the day, if I slumber too long, 

The sweet singing thrush wakes me up With 
a song ; 

His enlivening notes are transporting to me, 

As he sits on the top of sume aged beach 
tree ; 

And though I approach him,  inspir’d by 

spring, ; 

He minds no intruder, nor ceases to sing : 

And tho’ others are heard in their sylvan: 
retreat, vl 

There are none heard to sing, so bewitch- 
ingly sweet. 

Oh come little bird, in my cot build your 
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nest 
And soothe this poor heart, which is sadly 
opprest. S. G. 
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